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Sacred Heart Statue 


This statue, ornate in appearance, has a receptacle at the base for 
a Vigil Light Glass, which makes it convenient and attractive for home 
devotions. One Statue (13 inches in height), one Ruby Glass, and one 
dozen Vigil Lights will be sent, postage paid, on receipt of $2.50. 


WILL & BAUMER CANDLE CO., Inc. 


162 N. Franklin Street, Chicago, Tl. 


LAPIDAR 


An excellent, non-poisonous remedy for purifying the blood and toning up the 
system. lLapidar is not an ordinary patent medicine. It is composed of leaves, 
flowers and herbs, all gathered from the mountains of Switzerland. Lapidar is com- 
pounded by Rev. Father Kuenzle of St. Gall, Switzerland, the best authority on Swiss 
Alpine herbs, whose books are in official use in many schools in Switzerland. Lapidar 
acts favorably in cases of gout, skin di , ab , stiffness of the limbs, faulty 
circulation, etc. It has a very beneficial effect especially on the stomach, kidneys 
and lungs. Rev. Father Kuenzle has the recommendation of the Holy Father as an 
herbalist. Price of regular Lapidar $2.50 per box. Persons afflicted with high blood 
pressure, gout or stomach troubles or weak heart and nerves or liver troubles, in- 
quire for Special Lapidar mentioning nature of ailment. Price $2.85 per box. 


Agents wanted Address: Lapidar Co., Chino, California 











Joseph B. Shaughnessy, Architect 
508 Reliance Bldg., Kansas City, Mo. 


Specializes in Ecclesiastical Art, School and Institutional Buildings. 


Besides being a splendid type of Catholic layman, Mr. Shaughnessy’s 
travels abroad and study of ecclesiastical art eminently fit him for 
church work. He is reasonable as to price, economical in dealing with 
contractors, and a master of detail. His work on our Convent buildings 
at Clyde, since the death of the esteemed Rev. P. Lukas, O.S.B., gives 
us cause to recommend him highly. 





To avoid the loss of your magazine, kindly notify us of your 
change of address not later than the 10th of the month and send both 
OLD and NEW address. 

We must warn our kind readers not to send money in coins or 
bills placed loose in letters, as it is decidedly unsafe. Whenever pos- 
sible, send remittance by Money Order, Check or Draft made payable 
to Mother M. Dolorosa. 





TABERNACLE AND PURGATORY 


Printed and published monthly in English and in German by the 
Benedictine Sisters of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri, under a 
Benedictine Father. 


Subscription Price, per year $1.00 
For Canada, Ireland and England 1.25 


Entered as second-class matter March 19, 1907, at the post office 
at Clyde, Missouri, under the Act of Congress of March 3, 1897. Ac- 
ceptance for mailing at special rate of postage provided for in section 
1103, Act of October 3, 1917, authorized July 17, 1918. 





Premiums for NEW Subscriptions 
to “Tabernacle and Purgatory” 
For January and February 


ee 


For One NEW Subscription a Choice of: — 

God Himself Our Sacrifice A 64 page booklet in which the value 
and grandeur of Holy Mass is impressed by explanations and interest- 
ing miracles. A friend writes: I consider this booklet of more real 
value than numerous sermons. From it I have learned what Holy 
Mass really is. OR: — 

Words of Consolation for the Sick and Afflicted Explains the 
value of suffering and how to profit by it. Contains Confession, Com- 
munion and Mass devotions and other prayers. Its consoling and up- 
lifting articles will cheer the sick. A friend writes: ‘‘Our Protestant 
friends almost devour these booklets.”” OR: — 

Pocket Manual with Epistles and Gospels. Contains two Masses, 
Confession and Communion devotions, Stations, Sacred Heart devotions 
and various other prayers. Bound in stiff cloth cover, red edge. An 
exceptional gift for only one new subscription. 


For Two NEW Subscriptions a Choice of: — 
Golden Links, a hand-bound prayer-book in small print, 2% x4% 
in., 347 pages. Cloth binding, red edges. OR: — 
A picture of Our Lady of the Sacred Heart; or Mother Most Ad- 
mirable 4%4x6% in. These pictures are covered with uninflammable 
celluloid; have easel to stand or may be hung on the wall. 


For Three NEW Subscriptions a Choice of: — 
Golden Links, leather binding, red edge. OR: — 
A medium, oval Cocoa Rosary on strong, securely fastened, silver- 
plated chain with nickel bound cross. Length 18 in. 


For Four NEW Subscriptions a Choice of: — 

Joy in God. Hand-bound ‘Vest Pocket Manual” in small print, 
269 pages. Leather binding, gilt edge. OR: — 

Jesus in the Hearts of Little Children — a child’s complete prayer- 
book of 160 pages. Bound either in black pin American Seal, Morocco 
grain leather, red under goid edge, stamped in genuine gold on front, 
or in white seal grain imitation leather, red under gold edge, stamped 
in gold on front. 


For Five NEW Subscriptions a Choice of: — 
Gems of Prayer. A complete prayer-book with medium print. 
Size 34x4% in., 402 pages; leather binding, red edges. OR: — 
A real ebony, beveled edge, Crucifix with oxidized corpus. Excel- 
lent for use by the sick or may be hung on the wall. Size 7% in. 


For Seven NEW Subscriptions 
An 8-inch ivorite Statue of St. Jude. Show your gratitude to the 
“Advocate of the Hopeless” by placing his image in your home and 
che homes of your friends. 


Address: Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 





New Pear (Hrectings ! 


Dear friends, noble benefactors and kind readers! On the 
threshold of the New Year 1931, we greet you through the sweet 
Child Jesus in the Sacrament of His love! May our Divine Savior 
come to you bearing the olive branch of peace. True, He may 
likewise, in His Divine wisdom, bring you the thorns of suffering, 
and the cross of affliction, but if you accept these with resignation, 
you shall interiorly possess a peace which the world and the passing 
events of time cannot disturb. Let us remember that sufferings 
are but the shadow of the paternal hand of God outstretched 
caressingly over our head. 

May the Christ Child be with you in all temptations to help 
you to overcome them; in all your anxieties to dispel them. May 
He help you to make good use of prosperity; may He take from 
your heart the sting of bitterness in poverty! May He bless your 
labors and console you in your losses. May He be with you in 
your homes, in the midst of your families! 

All these graces may you draw from the Fount of Living Love 
and truest consolation: the Eucharistic Heart of Jesus! 


Benedictine Sisters of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 























Tabernacle and Purgatory 





A monthly periodical devoted to the Most Blessed Sacrament and the consolation 
of the Poor Souls. Price $1.00; Canada $1.25. Published with the approbation of Rt. Rev. 
Francis Gilfillan, D.D., Bishop of St. Joseph, and the Blessing of Pope Pius XI. 


Vol. 26 JANUARY, 1931 No. 9 








Time is Worth what Heaven is Worth 


IME is, as it were, a drop escaped from the ocean of 
eternity. Even while we reflect on its. passing, the mo- 
ments are slipping away into eternity and the recording 
angels are marking down in the book of life what use 
or misuse we have made of them. The vivid impressions 
engraved upon our souls by passing events become more and more 
dulled as time effaces them from our memory, but the memory of God 
is infinite. With Him there is no past, present or future. The cen- 
turies and the single moments out of which they were formed, and the 
way each man used the moments measured out for him — all this 
lies before Him, clear and unveiled. One day we shall have to give 
a strict account of how we employed the precious talent of time. 

It is this relation of time to eternity which imparts to time such 
an inestimable value, and one of the holy Fathers does not hesitate 











280 TABERNACLE AND PURGATORY 


to say that time is worth as much as heaven and as God Himself. 
Whether we are to possess God in eternity depends upon the way in 
which we use the time of this present life. We may at any moment 
lose or win God; every moment has promises of holiness and of 
spiritual profit, and has its peculiar and predestined graces. If we 
use it as we ought, it brings us an eternal gain; if we neglect it, it 
brings us eternal loss. We may, it is true, receive other graces and 
use them; we may wipe out our transgressions by penance; but we 
cannot recover time which we have lost, and that which is done, God 
Himself cannot undo. 


“As You Sow, So Shall You Reap” 


Time is as a grain of seed which God in His goodness has en- 
trusted to us, that it may be planted in good soil and may be cultivated 
and bring forth fruits of eternal glory. The farmer labors to till his 
soil, although he cannot be certain whether he will reap the fruit of 
his labors, or whether the hail, the flood or a failure of crops will 
not disappoint his hopes. How diligent should we not be in the use 
of our time, knowing as we do with unerring certainty that the very 
smallest grain of our sowing will bear fruit a thousandfold if we 
continue to labor faithfully unto the end. The farmer, moreover, is 
not dependent upon the produce of a single year. One failure of crops 
does not, as a rule, mean his ruin. He can hope for better things in 
the coming year, and he has, in any case, other means and ways of 
providing for his immediate wants. But we are entirely dependent 
upon the sowing of this present life. As we sow here, so shall we 
reap there. Those who sow sparingly will also reap sparingly; and 
those who entirely fail to sow shall fail forever in reaping blessing. 
Their’s will be a harvest of curse and corruption. 

“Be not deceived,” says St. Paul to the Galatians (vi. 7-9), “God 
is not mocked. For what things a man shall sow, those also shall he 
reap. For he that soweth in his flesh, of the flesh also shall reap 
corruption: but he that soweth in the spirit, of the spirit shall reap 
life everlasting. And in doing good, let us not fail, for in due time 
we shall reap, not failing.” 


Misuse of Time 


How sad to see so many persons wasting the precious gift of 
time and using for their destruction what has been given them for 
their eternal salvation. They find sufficient time to devote to super- 
fluous care of their bodies, to the pleasures of the table, to rest, ease 
and personal comfort, to the vanity of dress and attire. Nothing 
hinders them from indulging their desire for pleasure. They do not 
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hesitate to overload themselves with work and business, to involve 
themselves in the most difficult undertakings, when temporal goods 
are concerned. But they have absolutely no time to think of their 
immortal souls, to attend to their spiritual needs, to strive after treas- 
ure in heaven, and to serve God, their true and highest Master. What- 
ever time they are sometimes constrained to devote to these things 
appears to them as time lost, and they hasten to be free of the dis- 
tasteful business. 

In hell, nothing will torment these unhappy ones more than the 
thought of the misuse of their time, and for nothing will they sigh 
more than for a little time to atone for their sins and to make amends 
for the past. Yes, even the blessed in heaven, if they were still capable 
of desires or regrets or envies, would envy us our time and would 
grieve that they had not used their time better so as to merit a still 
higher degree of glory. All the saints were penetrated by this thought. 
They were, therefore, most jealous of their time, always taking the 
greatest care that not the smallest grain of this precious seed should 
fall by the wayside. 





Purity of Intention 





ay S we stand on the threshold of the new year, each one of 
A us is anxious to make meritorious for heaven the addi- 
tional time given us by God’s merciful love. Among. the 
many resolutions we make, let us put first on the list: 
“Do everything with a pure intention.” Purity of inten- 
tion consists in performing all our actions with the sole motive of 
pleasing God. “If,” said our Lord, “thy eye be single, thy whole 
body shall be lightsome. But if thy eye be evil, thy whole body shall 
be darksome” (Matt. vi. 22, 23). By the “eye” the holy fathers under- 
stand the intention, and by the “body” they understand the action. 
Our Savior thereby tells us that if our intention be simple, that is, if 
we have no other object than to please Him, our works are good and 
resplendent with the light of purity. If, on the contrary, our actions 
are prompted by human motives, they lack merit or become positively 
sinful. 

A pure intention is the soul of our actions; it gives them life 
and makes them pleasing in the eyes of God. In the estimation of 
men, the value of an act increases in proportion to the time spent in 
its performance; but before God the value of an act increases in 
proportion to the purity of intention with which it is performed: 


“The Lord beholdeth the heart” (1 Kings xvi. 7). 











282 TABERNACLE AND PURGATORY 


St. Mary Magdalen de Pazzi was accustomed to say that God 
rewards our actions in proportion to the purity of our intention of 
pleasing Him. St. Augustine has written: “Attend not to what a man 
does, but to the motive of his conduct,” “for,” adds St. Ambrose, “the 
good which you will do shall be proportioned to the purity of intention 
with which you do it for the Divine glory.” Let us be assured, God 
does not demand of us great things, but only that we present to Him 
the little we do with a pure intention. The Ven. Beatrice of the 
Incarnation, a spiritual child of St. Teresa, once declared: “No price 
can be an equivalent to the smallest action done for God.” She had 
just reason to say this, for all actions performed to please God are 
acts of Divine love which deserve an eternal reward. Purity of inten- 
tion is a celestial alchemy which changes iron into gold; that is, it 
converts into the gold of holy charity the most common acts, such 
as eating, sleeping, working or recreating. St. Mary Magdalen de 
Pazzi was of the opinion that a person who had performed all his 
actions with a pure intention would at his death go straight to heaven. 





“Only for the Glory of God!’’ 





Ney OME of the most beautiful Masses ever composed are 
A Fags@s) those from the pen of Joseph Haydn, the father of the 
modern symphony. This genius, without means, modest 
and retiring, lived in a wretched garret room. With an 
old, worm-eaten spinet, which he managed to buy cheaply, 
he worked and played. But he had a heart filled with the love of God, 
overflowing with joy and humor; and it was in this poverty-stricken 
room that he composed and played his first Mass in 1750, when only 
eighteen years of age. Think of it — at eighteen — high school age! 

All through a long life, a beautiful spirit of joy was his and he 
was known everywhere as the “cheerful-hearted,” because joy fairly 
bubbled from his words, his works, his music. A celebrated musical 
critic says: “With Haydn, humor is a prominent characteristic. He 
might well be characterized the ‘father of humorous tone poetry.’ His 
humor consoles the disappointed and soothes the sorrowful. His faith 
was never troubled with doubts. Joyfully accepting the teachings of 
the Church, his religion was that of purest belief in an omnipotent 
and omnipresent Creator.” 

In referring to the period of the composition of a certain work, 
the great Catholic composer is reported to have said: “I never was 
so devout as then. Daily I prayed for strength to express myself in 
accordance with God’s will.” The scores of all of Haydn’s most 
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important works are superscribed: “Jn Nomine Domini —In the 
Name of God,” and conclude with the words, “Soli Deo Gloria — Only 
for the glory of God,” or “Laus Deo — God be praised.” He was a 
true Catholic, one who from childhood was full of the Catholic spirit 
of joy. It is said that a friend once asked him why his sacred music 
was so full of gladness. He answered: “I cannot make it otherwise. 
I write according to the sentiments which sway my heart. When I 
think of my God, my heart is so full of joy that the notes dance and 
leap from my pen. And since God has given me a cheerful heart, may 
I not be pardoned for serving Him with a cheerful spirit?” 

At the beginning of this new -year, each day is unfolded before 
us like a new page, pure and white. It is our task to write thereon. 
Let us superscribe each page with the beautiful words: “Only for the 
glory of God.” Let us direct all our thoughts, words and actions 
for the glory of God, with the intention to please Him. What a con- 
soling record would be ours at the hour of death if the holy recording 
angel could reveal to us each day of our life as a page on which were 
noted all our thoughts, words and deeds — only for the glory of God! 





Your Ambassador to the King of Kings 


OW privileged you should feel were you granted a private audience 
with the Pope, or with some great magistrate! Yet you can, at 
any hour, yes, at any moment of the day, gain admittance into the 
presence of Him who is the Pontiff of pontiffs and the Sovereign of all 
magistrates. He is ever ready to receive you and to lend a sympathetic 
ear to all the outpourings of your heart. But you say your occupation 
prevents your going to Him as freely as you would like, or that you are 
ill and cannot leave your room, or live at a distance from the church 
and can go there ravely? Send, then, a representative to appear before 
Him in your behalf, to pay your humble respects to His Majesty, to 
present to Him your petitions. A lighted candle placed before the 
Most Blessed Sacrament exposed will prove a faithful and influential 
ambassador. Its tongue of flame will plead your cause with glowing 
eloquence and will win from the Heart of your King favors and bless- 
ings which other forms of supplication may have failed to obtain. 
For an alms of 50¢, a large wax candle will be burned one whole 
day and one whole night in our Adoration Chapel before the Most 
Blessed Sacrament exposed; for $3.50, one week; for $12.00, one month. 


Address: Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 





A New Altar Bread Cutter 
Those who supply altar breads will hail with delight a foot power 
cutter. Guaranteed to cut a perfectly clean smooth edge. Runs easily 
and lightly. Get one on trial. Just drop a card today, for full infor- 
mation, to: M. H. Daleiden, Bloomington, Illincis 
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The Perpetual Epiphany 





HIS holy season is, indeed, a time of universal rejoicing. 

Holy Church continues the joyful Christmas spirit by 
commemorating, on January sixth, the manifestation of 
Jesus to the Gentile world. The prophets had predicted 
this event centuries before its occurrence. What Isaias 
foretold seven hundred years before Christ, St. Matthew, briefly, yet 
with all necessary details, narrates in his Gospel. His words impress 
upon us the faith of the Wise Men. 

Epiphany! What great consolation and sentiments of loving 
gratitude this word arouses in our hearts! It carries with it the idea 
of all that is good, of all that can be desired. It reminds us of the 
inestimable gift we have received — the gift of Faith; it reminds us 
of God's unlimited goodness and universal charity. It teaches the 
Christian soul the secret of all success, namely, promptitude in corre- 
sponding with the impulse of Divine grace. Above all, at the mention 
of the Epiphany there spontaneously rises from our hearts a prayer 
that soon these prophetic words may be realized: “Et adorabunt 
eum omnes reges terrae: omnes gentes servient ei — And all kings of 
the earth shall adore Him: all nations shall serve Him” (Ps. Ixxi, 11). 

We are very prone to appreciate the good things given to others 
and quick to pronounce their recipients blessed and fortunate. This 
is a tendency of our tainted nature. Often the eagerness with which 
we look for things to come prevents us from enjoying the good things 
we already possess. This is, no doubt, a great drawback in our 
spiritual life. 

To many, the Epiphany is a mystery of the past,—a mystery 
which has no practical bearing on our present life. To a still greater 
majority, the feast of the Epiphany is but the pleasant memory of a 
happy event —of the rare privilege granted to the Magi, whom on 
that account they call blessed. But for really spiritual souls it is not 
so. The Epiphany is not the mere memory of an historical event; it 
is an event that is perpetuated even to our own days. The Epiphany 
is a continued feast; it is perpetual, if we but wish to have it so. 
Every new inspiration, all external grace, is a fresh manifestation of 
Jesus. Still more, by preserving in ourselves sanctifying grace, we 
can enjoy the Epiphany as closely and perfectly as did the holy Magi. 
“Qui autem diligit me, diligetur a Patre meo: et ego diligam eum, et 
manifestabo ei meipsum — He that loveth Me shall be loved of My 
Father: and I will love him and will manifest Myself to him” (John 
xiv, 21). 
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Jesus Perpetuates His Manifestation to the Magi 


In a truer sense of the word, we can say without any exaggeration 
that in the Holy Eucharist Jesus perpetuates in our behalf the very 
same grace offered to the Magi. The Magi had the privilege of ap- 
pearing in the presence of Jesus only once. We, however, can have 
the satisfaction and the happiness given to the three kings, every day, 
nay, at every moment of the day, if we wish. 

Our Lord’s advent was made known to the Magi by means of a 
star. Our guiding star is supernatural faith. If we but follow it 
blindly, it will unmistakably lead us to the abode of Jesus, the taber- 
nacle,—— an abode which bears much similarity to that of the stable 
of Bethlehem. In the Holy Eucharist, therefore, we have the true 
Epiphany. At every Holy Mass and Benediction, Jesus is manifested 
to us anew. In the Eucharist, we visit the same Child whom the shep- 
herds visited; we adore the self-same Babe whom the Wise Men of 
the East adored. Jesus, whom St. John on the banks of the Jordan 
pointed out to the Jews, is announced by the priest from the steps of 
the altar in the very same words: “Ecce Agnus Dei! Ecce qui tollit 
peccata mundi — Behold the Lamb of God! Behold Him who taketh 
away the sins of the world!” 

We bend our knee, perhaps often unconsciously and from force 
of habit, when passing before the tabernacle in which the consecrated 
Host is preserved. What a pity it is we do not realize that we are 
doing what the Magi taught us to do! If we were but aware of all 
this, the Epiphany would be for us an event of daily occurrence; it 
would endure to the end of the world: “Ecce ego vobiscum sum 
omnibus diebus, usque ad consumationem saeculi — Behold, I am with 
you all days, even to the consummation of the world” (Matt. 
xxviii, 20). 

We are, therefore, more fortunate than the Magi in so far as the 
Epiphany is concerned. The happiness that was granted to them but 
once is continually at our disposal. Jesus is not less considerate of 
us. It remains only for us to act the part of the Magi well. Here, 
too, our work is much facilitated: we need but copy the virtues that 
shone forth in them, and behave ourselves before Jesus as they did, 
and our Epiphany will be as perfect as theirs. 


Faith and Love of the Magi 
Faith and love are the two virtues that shine forth most promi- 
nently in the Magi. Having seen the sign of the new-born King, they 
came in search of Him to the capital city of the Jews. There they 
encountered more than sufficient reasons for sheer disappointment. 
They saw no sign of general rejoicing, neither within nor without the 














Adoration of the Magi 


The Magi are the most beautiful models for adorers of the Blessed Sacrament. 
They began to fulfil the words of the psalmist: “The kings of Tharsis and the islands 
shall offer presents; the kings of the Arabians and of Saba shall bring gifts; and all 
the kings of the earth shall adore Him; all nations shall serve Him” (Ps. Ixxi. 10, 11). 
They came from afar, heedless of fatigues and difficulties; nor did they turn back 
when the star disappeared. Courageously they inquired for the new-born king, and 
proceeded on their way to Bethlehem without delay. When the star halted above the 
place where the Divine Child dwelt, they found nothing royal in the surroundings; 
still they paid no heed to the voice of nature, but followed the voice of Faith. They 
fell down and adored the Child! Then they opened their treasures and offered Him 
gold, frankincense and myrrh. The example of the Holy Kings should spur us on to 
visit and adore our Lord concealed in the Sacrament of His Love. Let us offer Him 
the incense of adoration, the gold of love, and the myrrh of sacrifice. 
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city. To express the purpose of their visit was to expose themselves 
to ridicule as well as to insult. Yet the silence of Jerusalem and the 
astonishment of Herod and his court did not shake their faith. Hu- 
man respect did not hinder them from confessing Christ: “Ubi est qui 
natus est rex Judaeorum? Vidimus enim stellam ejus in Oriente, et 
venimus adorare eum — Where is He that is born King of the Jews? 
For we have seen His star in the East, and are come to adore Him” 
(Matt. ii, 2). 

In the presence of Jesus, their faith reaches its climax. Con- 
template the scene! Three great kings of the East, Casper, Melchior 
and Balthasar, fall down in adoration before a helpless Infant in the 
arms of its Mother —an Infant destitute of even a decent place to 
rest its head when first it saw the light of earth... Verily, we can say 
with Christ in the Gospel: “Non inveni tantam fidem in Israel —1 
have not found so great faith in Israel” (Matt. viii, 10). 

The faith of the Magi is the type of faith that must animate us 
before the Tabernacle. The Eucharist is, in truth, the Sacrament of 
faith. Acts of faith in the Real Presence are most meritorious. We 
believe in Christ’s presence in the consecrated Host for no other reason 
than that the Eternal Truth has said: “Hoc est corpus meum — This 
is My Body” (Mark xiv, 22). It is vain to search for any visible 
sign, either inside or outside our churches, of Christ’s presence 
therein. The greatest insult one can offer another is to disbelieve or 
distrust his word. If we lack faith, our religion is vain. And the 
Eucharist being the centre of all practical Catholicity, our faith in 
this sublime mystery should be most firm. This is the reason that 
all heresies begin with doubting the Real Presence. “Adauge nobis 
fidem — Increase our faith” (Luke xvii, 5). 

Significant Gifts 

The faith of the Magi was not a dead faith; it was active, opera- 
tive. The effect of it was love. The love of the Wise Men for the 
Infant Jesus was proportionate to their faith, for Jesus was the treas- 
ure they found after overcoming great difficulties. They manifested 
their love for Him by deeds. Love is exhibited by sympathy, by gifts. 
The offering of gifts is the natural consequence and proof of faith 
and love. “Et apertis thesauris suis, obtulerunt ei munera — And 
opening their treasures, they offered Him gifts” (Matt. ii, 11). 

Jesus in the Eucharist needs love. As the Eucharist is the Sac- 
rament of faith so far as we are concerned, on the part of Jesus it 
is the Sacrament of love. Jesus longed for the day when He would 
be in a position which would enable Him to manifest Himself to us 
at all times: “Desiderio desideravi hoc pascha manducare vobiscum — 
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With desire have I desired to eat this Pasch with you” (Luke xxii. 15). 
The Heart of Jesus in the tabernacle is burning with love for men. 
It can be satiated only by a return of love. The life of Jesus on our 
altars calls for sympathy, for gratitude, for reciprocal gifts. Like 
the Magi, we, too, must show our love for Jesus by means of gifts. 

Some may argue that the Magi brought presents because this 
custom prevailed among the orientals. However true this may be, 
still what the kings did was not purely ceremonial. Holy Scripture 
warns us not to go before God empty handed. “Non apparebis in 
conspectu meo vacuus— Thou shalt not appear empty before Me” 
(Exod. xxiii, 15); and Jesus is our beloved God. 

By offering gold, the most precious of metals, the three kings 
paid their tribute and acknowledged the supremacy of the King of 
kings born in the manger. Similarly, by our gifts of love, we profess 
Jesus in the tabernacle to be the King of the hearts of men. The 
tabernacle is His throne of love. From this throne He says to each 
one of us: “Praebe fili mi, cor tuum mihi— My son, give Me thy 
heart” (Prov. xxiii, 26). Christ greatly values and appreciates pure 
and undivided love. It is to gain the hearts of men that He has, so to 
say, renounced His celestial throne of glory. The Magi offered Jesus 
the best of their possessions. Their gift of gold symbolized charity; 
and, indeed, true, unselfish charity is pure gold in the eyes of God. 

Incense and myrrh were the other gifts of the Magi. The frank- 
incense which we must burn before Jesus in the tabernacle is of 
a different quality than theirs. It is most fragrant, and, once ignited, 
emits perfumed clouds. It is no other than the incense of prayer. 
“Dirigatur oratio meo sicut incensum in conspectu tuo— Let my 
prayer be directed as incense in Thy sight” (Ps. cxl. 2). Almost every 
prayer before the tabernacle has some indulgence attached to it.* The 
prayer before the tabernacle seems to be more efficacious than others. 
The extraordinary consolation and peace we feel when we have offered 
up our petitions to Jesus in the tabernacle is a sure sign of its efficacy. 

Instead of myrrh, we can lay at the feet of the Infant Jesus a 
spiritual bouquet made up of our little mortifications and sufferings. 
It will be most pleasing to Jesus, and by means of it we shall help 
to soothe the sufferings He undergoes for our sake on our altars. 

Each time we appear before Jesus in the tabernacle, we must 
deem ourselves more favored than the Magi, more consoled than the 
aged Simeon, more fortunate than the prophetess Anna. We must 
excite in our hearts the same sentiments as these blessed souls felt 
in the presence of Jesus on earth, and thereby make of our life, by 


continual communication with Jesus Eucharistic, a Perpetual Epiphany. 
*See announcement of our new booklet ‘‘My Daily Visit,’’ outside of back cover. 
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Supplication for Peace 


Preceding installments of articles on Holy Mass: — 


1. The Ambassador of Christ, Mar.,1928 17. ‘‘Fellow-citizens with the Saints,’’ 
2. Plea for Pardon, Apr., 1928 Nov., 1929 
3. At the Altar, Sept., 1928 a 18. Behold, the Lord is Nigh, Dec., 1929 
4. Joy in God, Oct., 1928 19. ‘‘This is My Body!’’ Jan.,1930 
5. God’s Hour of Generosity, Nov., 1928 20. ‘‘This is My Blood!’’ Feb., 1930 
6. Heralds Prepare the Way, Dec., 1928 21. O Wonder of Wonders! Mar., 1930 
7. Completeness of the Liturgy, Jan.,1929 22. ‘“My Lord and My God!’’ April, 1930 
8. ‘‘Iam the Way,’’ Feb., 1929 23. The Heart of the Mass, May, 1930 
9. The Torch of Faith, Mar., 1929 24. Hail, Victim Slain! June, 1930 
10. The Spotless Host, Apr., 1929 25. The Most Acceptable Oblation, July 
11. Symbol of Forgiveness, Repentance and 1930 
Prayer, May, 1929 26. When the Angels Intercede, Aug., 1930 
12. Holy Mass — My Sacrifice, June,1929 27. Unfailing Succor for the Departed, 
18. The Sacrifice of Praise, July, 1929 Sept., 1930 
14. Amid Angel Throngs, Aug., 1929 28. ‘‘Through Him... with Him... in 
15. Prayers before the ‘‘Great Wonder,’’ Him. ..’’ Oct., 1930 
Sept., 1929 29. The Greatest of Prayers, Nov., 1930 
16. Where Remembrance is Precious, Oct., 30. A Solemn Compact, Dec., 1930 
1929 
The Libera 


Sy ELIVER us, we beseech Thee, O Lord, from all evils, past, 
present, and to come; and by the intercession of the 
blessed and glorious Mary ever Virgin, Mother of God, 
together with Thy blessed apostles Peter and Paul, and 
Andrew, and all the saints, mercifully grant peace in 
our days: that through the help of Thy mercy we may always be 
free from sin and safe from all trouble. Through the same Jesus 
Christ Thy Son our Lord, who liveth and reigneth with Thee in the 
unity of the Holy Ghost, one God. For ever and ever. Amen. 

The Libera nos, which follows the last petition of the Lord’s 
Prayer, is a continuation and enlargement of the “Pater Noster.” In 
it we pray God to deliver us from all evils: past,— our sins, for 
which we beg forgiveness; present, — temptations and frailties, that 
we may overcome and conquer them; future, — our prayer is ordained 
to obtain grace to preserve us from falling again, and to be prepared 
against impending dangers. 

These graces are asked through the intercession of the Blessed 
Virgin Mary, who stood at the foot of the Cross, and whose soul was 
pierced by the sword of sorrow; through the intercession of St. Peter, 
the first of the apostles, who for his Divine Master and like Him 
was crucified, but with his head downwards, out of humility; through 
the intercession of St. Paul, who could say: “I bear the marks of 
our Lord Jesus in my body” (Gal. vi. 17); through the intercession 
of St. Andrew, whom Christ called to be His first disciple and 
who likewise suffered martyrdom upon a cross. Through these and 
through the intercession of all the saints, saved by the merits 
of the Cross, we beg of the Divine Mercy peace, that we may be 
always free from and secure against all disturbances: and all these 
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supplications are made through the same Jesus Christ, our Lord. 

The celebrant, resting his left hand on the corporal, with his 
right withdraws the paten from under it and cleanses or wipes it 
with the purificator, bringing the left hand to assist in holding the 
paten if necessary. Afterwards he places the purificator in a con- 
venient place to his right-hand side on the altar, and, taking the 
paten between the index finger and the others, he rests it on the altar 
with the concave side towards the corporal, whilst he says the Libera 
in secret. At the name of the Blessed Virgin he bows his head. 
Before he says da propitius he raises his left hand from the corporal, 
and places it on his breast. With the paten he makes on himself 
the Sign of the Cross at the words da propitius, and kisses the paten 
at the word pacem to remind himself and the faithful that it was by 
the Cross Christ became our peace, and hath reconciled us to God 
in one body by the Cross, killing the enmities in Himself, and coming 
He preached peace (Eph. ii. 14, 17). 

From the offering of the Host to this part of the Mass, the paten 
remains hidden under the corporal at Low Mass, or under the humeral 
veil at High Mass. The natural explanation of this, as given by 
Pope Benedict XIV, is that during that time it is not wanted for use 
and is therefore placed in a convenient position or taken away and 
covered, to keep it free from dust or from being soiled in any way. 
At the Libera it is brought forth by the celebrant, or, at High Mass, 
handed to him by the deacon, because he now requires it for the 
ceremonies of the Mass. 

In a mystical sense, the placing of the paten under the corporal, 
or covering it with the veil, signifies the Divinity of our Lord, which 
remained veiled and hidden from the eyes of men and of His own 
disciples during the time of His Passion, but immediately after His 
death revealed itself, so that men, seeing the sun darkened and the 
other wondrous signs of the Divine power and majesty, went down 
from Calvary striking their breasts and saying, /ndeed, this Man was 


the Son of God (Mark xv. 39). 
Whilst continuing the prayer to the end, the celebrant puts the 


Sacred Host on the paten with the forefinger of the left hand and 
places the paten, with the Host upon it, on the corporal, resting it 
on the foot of the chalice. Then, laying his left hand on the base 
of the chalice, he takes off the pall, and placing his hands on the 
altar, he genuflects. 


The Breaking of the Sacred Host 


After genuflecting, the celebrant moves the Sacred Host with the 
forefinger of his left hand to one end of the paten. Then, taking It 
between the thumbs and forefingers of both hands, he breaks It 
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reverently over the chalice into two equal parts, saying at the same 
time the words Per ewmdem Dominum nostrum Jesum Christum 
Filium tuum —Through the same Christ Thy Son our Lord. He 
places upon the paten the half of the Sacred Host which he holds 
in his right hand, and from the half retained in the left he breaks 
from the lower part a small portion, saying at the same time qui 
tecum vivit et regnat — who liveth and reigneth with Thee. Holding 
this portion of the Sacred Host in his right hand, he places that which 
is in his left beside the other half on the corporal, saying the words 
in unitate Spiritus Sancti Deus — in the unity of the Holy Ghost. Then 
holding the particle of the Host which he retains in his right over the 
chalice, and with his left hand holding the chalice per nodum, he 
says aloud, Per omnia saecula saeculorum — World without end, to 
which the acolyte answers, Amen. With the same particle he then 
makes the Sign of the Cross three times over the chalice, saying the 
words Pax »>« Domini sit > semper vobis »>« cum —The peace > 
of the Lord be > always with »« you. The acolyte having answered 
Et cum spiritu two — And with thy spirit, the celebrant drops the small 
particle into the chalice, saying at the same time in secret, Haec 
commixtio et consecratio corporis, etc.— May this mingling and con- 
secration of the Body and Blood of our Lord Jesus Christ avail us 
who receive It unto life everlasting. Amen. 

The priest, having finished this prayer, rubs his fingers over the 
chalice so that any very small particle adhering to them may fall into 
it, and then, laying his left hand on the base of the chalice, he covers 
it with the pall and genuflects. : 

So important is this rite of the fraction of the Host that the bishop, 
after the ceremony of ordination, urges the newly-ordained priests 
to study carefully the entire rite of the Mass before they celebrate. 
especially the Consecration, the Fraction and the Communion. 


Signification of Ceremony 


Christ broke the bread before He gave it to His disciples to eat 
at the Last Supper.. The apostles retained the custom, and as a result, 
the whole Eucharistic celebration among the first Christians was called 
“The Breaking of Bread” (Acts ii. 42; xx. vii. xi). The breaking of 
the Host at Mass is a ceremony of deep significance. By the breaking 
of the Sacred Host is signified the separation of the Body and Soui 
of Christ at the moment of His death. 

According to Catholic doctrine, Christ, whole and entire, is present 
both under the species or accidents of bread and under the species or 
accidents of wine. It is also a dogma of faith that He is whole and 
entire under every part or portion of the species when separated; 
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and it is theologically certain that He is whole and entire under 
every part of the species even when the species remain united, no 
separation of them being made. Then, too, it is the doctrine of our 
Faith that the Body of Christ is now glorious, immortal and impas- 
sible, and that it cannot be in any real sense broken or mutilated. 
This is expressed in the hymn of the Church composed by St. Thomas:— 


Fracto demum Sacramento, Nor a single doubt retain, 

Ne vacilles, sed memento When they break the Host in twain, 
Tantum esse sub fragmento, But that in each part remains 
Quantum foto tegitur. What was in the whole before; 
Nulla rei fit scissura, Since the simple sign alone 

Signi tantum fit fractura, Suffers change in state or form, 
Qua, nec status nec statura The Signified remaining one 
Signati minuitur. And the same for evermore. 


By the word signi — signs in the above lines, we are to under- 
stand the sacramental species or accidents, and it is the species or 
accidents that are broken. 

Sacred writers discover in this action a deep symbolical and mys- 
tical signification, and suggest many thoughts and sentiments for de- 
votion and edification: — 

(1) There were three things in Christ which in His Passion and 
death were separated, — namely, His Blood, His Body and His Soul. 
First, in the Passion, His Blood was separated from His Flesh or 
Body; and then, in His death, His Body was separated from His Soul. 
These three were separated in the Passion and death of Christ, al- 
though the Divine Person remained always united with the Soul, the 
Body and the Blood. By the first fraction of the Host, therefore, 
into two parts, we are reminded of the separation of the Blood of 
Christ from His Body. The second fraction, by which a small particle 
is separated from the larger half, represents the separation of the Soul 
of Christ from His Body. 

(2) Again, these fractions are made over the chalice, because 
the separation of Body, Blood and Soul of Christ took place when 
He was hanging upon the Cross. Two parts of the Host are placed 
upon the paten, by which is represented the dead Body of Christ, 
stained and besprinkled with His Precious Blood, taken down from 
the Cross and laid on the bosom of the Blessed Virgin, which, as a 
sanctified paten, received that Body of her well-beloved Son. The 
third, or smallest particle, is immersed in the chalice, and this is said 
to represent the descent of the separated Soul of Christ into Limbo. 


A Threefold Peace 


But before this small particle is put into the chalice, three Crosses 
are made with it over the chalice, whilst the priest says Pax Domini 
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sit semper vobiscum —The peace of the Lord be always with you, 
to signify that through the Passion and death of Christ three testa- 
ments of peace were established and confirmed, or that the peace of 
God was confirmed in three classes of persons: First, there was con- 
firmed the peace of eternal beatitude, and this peace was announced 
as soon as the Soul of Christ descended into the Limbo of the fathers 
to the souls therein detained, whom He afterwards glorified. The 
action reminds us of that eternal peace purchased by Christ which 
He has conferred and will confer upon all just souls in His ever- 
lasting kingdom. 

Secondly, peace is conferred through the same Passion and death 
upon the just on earth by grace and the friendship of God; and 
thirdly, peace is given even to sinners, inasmuch as they are invited 
to repentance and pardon and are offered the means of reconciliation 
with God. 

Or, again, it may be said of the three kinds of peace signified 
by the three Crosses that one is the peace of grace or union with 
God, a second, internal peace of heart with oneself, and a third, fra- 
ternal peace with our neighbors and with all men. 





To Do —or—Not to Do 





reflection on the part of every true Christian. But alas! 
how many who call themselves such, enter into the 
| paganistic spirit of the world and welcome in the new 
year with drinking, reveling and hilarious merry-making, 
stifling the interior voice which would warn them of the gravity of 
the occasion. Once the opening of a new year was regarded as a 
time for self-examination, for renewed effort in striving after Christian 
perfection and for earnest meditation on death and eternity. But in 
our day, unhappily, even among Catholics, this serious aspect has been 
all too widely supplanted by an unholy spirit of levity and indifference 
to things spiritual. “Eat, drink and be merry, for tomorrow we die,” 
is the blasphemous slogan of these worldlings. The “New Year 
resolution” has for many become but a by-word, and yet we must 
admit that it is only by firmly resolving to do or not to do a thing that 
we rise from the rut of bad habits and evil inclinations, that we rise 
above social customs and practices which are not in keeping with 
our Catholic ideals. 

May not this very lack of resolution on the part of individuals 
be responsible in great measure for the sad decline of morals which 
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has shown itself in so alarming a degree in the social life of our day? 

One of the most vicious aspects of this decline is, undoubtedly, 
the prevailing immodesty of dress. Everywhere, shepherds and guar- 
dians of souls are crying out in denouncement of the deplorable im- 
modesty exhibited in present-day feminine attire, with its accom- 
panying indecorum of conduct, which has been the cause of the spirit- 
ual ruin of thousands of souls. The Holy Father’s heart is deeply 
grieved, and he has, in no uncertain terms, issued repeated statements 
and appeals for the establishment of a modest mode of dress for 
women and girls, as well as little children. 

“The Heart of Jesus bleeds, and the Pope is deeply distressed 
and sad,” writes Father Matheo, the modern apostle of social and 
moral reform through the enthronement of the Sacred Heart of Jesus 
in the home. “Why? Because the impure goddess, Venus, is triumph- 
ing along every line! And this because of the culpable vanity, the 
formal and systematic disobedience of women who boast of being 
Christian, and even devout.” 

Father Matheo cites the following facts, drawn, he says, from 
among thousands, to show clearly to what a degree a supposedly 
Christian society has become a scandal to souls through loss of all 
sense of modesty and reserve: — 


Harm of Immodest Dress 


“The Holy Father made use of a terrible phrase when he re- 
buked and condemned this abominable alliance of sacrilegious piety 
and culpable worldliness. Here is the gist of the Pope’s statement. 
‘Sin has, unhappily, always made itself visible: but, only a short time 
ago, it was perfectly easy to distinguish Mary from Magdalen. Today, 
alas, there is no difference between them: they both alike go about 
in habitual undress, both alike spend their time dancing and amusing 
themselves.’ No stroke of the pen could better describe the picture 
of the frightful and terrible paganisation of today... 

“Some ‘Ladies of Charity’ were visiting the poor in a working 
men’s district. One day three poor women said to their parish priest: 
‘Please thank these good ladies, Reverend Father, but do not let them 
come again. They wear such slight clothing that while giving us 
alms they do harm in our attics...It is a very bad example for our 
daughters and husbands. We prefer to do without their help. A 
few days later the Bishop suppressed this Committee of injurious 
well-doing. 

“In a hospital ward some forty men were being prepared to fulfil 
their Easter duty... It was almost the eve of their Communion day, 
when one group among them asked the chaplain to prevent the ladies 
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and young girls who had been instructing them in their catechism, 
etc., from coming to see them the day before they were to make their 
Communion. ‘But why?’ asked the priest, and they replied, ‘Because, 
if they do, we shall have to go to confession all over again. How 
can we help sinning when we 
look at them?’ 

“I was attending a beautiful 
procession of the Blessed Sacra- 
ment outside a parish church 
in presence of the Bishop. 
When all were assembled at 
the altar of repose, His Lord- 
ship, turning to the people, 
said in a vehement tone: ‘Will 
all those Children of Mary 
wearing their medals kindly 
retire. They are doing harm 
by immodest dress. It is an 
insult to the Blessed Sacrament.’ 
It was indeed heartrending to 
see the medal of our Immacu- 
late Mother worn by that long 
line of girls whose dresses did 
not reach their knees. 

“I was just coming away 
from giving Holy Communion 
Our Lady of the Sacred Heart* in a beautiful church dedicated 


A life-sized painting of this picture to Our Lady. At the door 
was tenderly venerated by the late 


Rev. P. Lukas Etlin, O.S.B. someone came up to me: “Fa- 

ther, come quickly and give 

absolution to one of the communicants who has just fallen in the 

porch of the church.’ I went to her... What an unworthy spectacle 

that. young girl presented, who, perhaps, still carried the Sacred 

Species in her breast, and who, by her lack of clothing forced me 
to shut my eyes and suddenly turn away!... 








*A Jesuit Father writes from Rome: “God bless you for your 
kindness in sending me another picture of Father Lukas’ beloved 
Mother of God! The picture which I had, and which I treasured so 
much, I sent to Her Royal Highness, the Princess of Saxony, wife of 
the Crown Prince of Saxony. She founded a league against modern 
abominable fashion, and I proposed Our Lady under this representation 
as ‘Patroness’ because Mother and Child wear model dress, and there 
is so much in the expression of the face.’”’ Large pictures of Our Lady 
of the Sacred Heart may be obtained at: — 

Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 
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“An European catechist, a truly Christian and apostolic lady, was 
preparing a distinguished Moslem for Baptism. One day the neo- 
phyte showed considerable hesitation. ‘Why is this?’ asked the cate- 
chist. ‘Because, after I am baptised,’ replied the Moslem lady, ‘you 
will oblige me to wear short dresses like the Christians, and that will 
make me ashamed.’ And when the catechist said: ‘Not at all. Look 
at me. My hair is long, and I wear long dresses, as the Church de- 
sires,’ the Moslem answered: ‘Ah! but you are only one. Look at 
all the rest!’ And I add that Jesus in His Heart repeats the words 
of that Moslem lady: ‘You, you are only one!” 

“One last example, but one which clearly indicates the depth of 
this frightful paganism which devotes itself to the cult of the body, 
by sacrificing Divine grace and the fruits of Baptism: — 

““A lady who was seriously ill had herself massaged twice a day, 
in order, as she said, to leave a beautiful corpse when she died! Need- 
less to add that she was already morally a corpse, and certainly, not 
a beautiful one... 

“It is my apostolic heart that speaks to you, full of the anguish 
of the Heart of Jesus... Could I only reach one soul overwhelmed 
with remorse, and ready to repair its sins by repentance and penance, 
our Divine Master would be consoled, and his unworthy apostle more 
than rewarded,” Father Matheo concluded. 


Woman’s Responsibility 


Womanhood holds in her hand the destinies of the world. The 
world will be just as good, just as pure, as women make it. Adorned 
with the priceless virtue of modesty, woman is queen of the home, 
queen of society, yes, queen of the universe; but, devoid of this beau- 
tiful gem, she becomes an abomination in the sight of God and men. 

If every Catholic woman and girl would, at the beginning of 
this new year, make the firm resolution to abandon the ranks of the 
devotees of sinful fashions and place herself under the standard 
of Mary Immaculate by adopting a mode of dress becoming to a child 
of Mary, how soon would not this great evil of immodesty disappear. 
and with it the long train of vices which are working such great havoc 
among souls! Christian mothers, Christian daughters, the Holy Fa- 
ther asks, yea, demands your cooperation in the movement for social 
reform; the Blessed Virgin Mary entreats you; your Savior, Jesus, 
who is crucified anew by the shamelessness of modern womanhood, 
cries out to you to lead the way to loftier and nobler standards of 
dress and conduct. Will you disappoint their expectations? Ah, then, 
it is for you to do or not to do. 
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An Instrument of God’s Sweet Providence 





SOW simple a thing will start the stream of God’s grace 
§ flowing is revealed by the following incident: Many years 
(Ez B ba ago, John Monk, M.D., a Protestant physician of Newton 
Dy 74 Grove, North Carolina, received a package of medicine 

from New York. It was wrapped in an old copy of a 
Catholic newspaper which contained a sermon on the divinity of the 
Catholic religion. The doctor read that sermon. It convinced him of 
the truth of Catholic doctrine. Seeking information, he wrote to “Any 
bishop or priest of the Catholic Church in Wilmington, N.C.” The 
answer came back from Bishop Gibbons, the future cardinal, then a 
young vicar apostolic in North Carolina. A priest was sent to inter- 
view the doctor, who, four months later, entered the Church. His 
whole family followed him. Today, in what was once an entirely 
Protestant town, the Catholic Church has one thousand members. A 
chance newspaper wrapper opened the way. 

Instances of a similar nature have happened in connection with 
our magazine, “Tabernacle and Purgatory,” one of which we mention: 
A page used as a wrapper some years ago came into the hands of 
an indifferent Catholic who owned himself as such; he subscribed to 
the magazine and later assured us it had made of him a daily com- 
municant. Yes, to thousands of hearts our Eucharistic magazine has 
been the instrument of God’s sweet Providence to kindle a greater 
love for Jesus in the Most Blessed Sacrament, a more tender love for 
Mary, and a truer compassion for the souls in purgatory. 

We most earnestly solicit the help of our dear friends and sub- 
scribers during 1931 in widening the influence of “Tabernacle and 
Purgatory” by bringing it into more homes and institutions. 





E. Orange, N.J.: “‘ ‘Tabernacle and Purgatory’ is an inspired book 
and has helped me, and also my relatives and friends, considerably, 
giving us a greater love for our Lord in the Blessed Sacrament, and 
peace and comfort in the conflicts of this worldly existence of ours.” 


Chicago, Ill.: ‘I want to tell you how much your magazine means 
to me. It is all devotion and love and I read it as soon as it comes. 
I tell you, if I had the money I would place it in every home, for there 
must be many hearts like my own who want food for our souls that 
we may learn the value of them.” 


Paducah, Ky.: “I have obtained so much spiritual help through 
this little book, I cannot express it in words. It is indeed a true path 
leading the way to heaven. It seems I could not live content without 
this wonderful little treasure.” 


Address: Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 
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The Most Beautiful Memorial 


™§ FOLLOWER of Mohammed one day came to the 
| Prophet in deep distress. ‘‘My mother has died,” 
he exclaimed. ‘Tell me, O great Prophet, what is 
the best memorial that | can erect to her memory?” 

“Dig a well in the desert and give water to the 
thirsty,"" responded Mohammed. 

The man acted upon the advice of his master. Many were 
the, thirsty wayfarers the well refreshed amid the desert wastes; 
yes, many were the lives saved by this well and its little oasis in 
the seemingly interminable stretches of sandy barrenness. 

Dear reader, do you also “dig a well,”’ in memory of a 
loved one who has gone before you into eternity. Contribute 
toward our Adoration Church being erected at Mundelein, Ill., 
which is to be, in truth, a spiritual oasis in the desert of life. 
Herein the Fountain of living waters will flow unceasingly from 
its inexhaustible source, the living, loving Heart of Jesus! Listen 
to our Savior calling to you from the concealment of the Sacred 
Host: “If any one thirst, let him come to Me and drink.’ Yes, 
in the Holy Eucharist, our Savior invites all, calls all to come 
to the Fountain of water that flows unto life eternal. Hasten to 
Him and exclaim: “From a desert weary, without path and with- 
out water, | come to gaze upon Thy beauty and Thy glory. O 
Lord, give me this water! For thee | thirst, for Thee I sigh!" 

Before the Most Blessed Sacrament, to be exposed day and 
night in the Adoration Church, the Benedictine Sisters will pray 
without interruption for those recommended to their prayers. 
Ah, how many a soul, parched by the feverish cares of this world, 
will come to kneel at this shrine of grace and there obtain relief! 
Upon how many souls will the graces wrung from the Heart of 
Jesus by the prayers of His perpetual adorers, descend to vivify 
and refresh! Ah, yes, and as many a dying traveler is revived 
on reaching an oasis in the sand-swept deserts, so many a soul 
on the brink of spiritual death by mortal sin will be revived by 
the Savior-Heart, moved to shed Its graces upon him through the 
prayers offered. by virgin hearts before the Most Blessed Sacra- 
ment at this shrine of Perpetual Adoration. 


A Never-Ceasing Stream of Grace 


From the Holy Eucharist flows a never-ceasing stream of 
grace, but it must be implored, and, humanly speaking, directed 
to souls by prayerful supplication. In the Holy Eucharist we drink 
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at the very source of sanctity and grace; here we kneel before 
the Author of all gifts and holiness Himself. Copious streams 
of grace well forth from the benign Eucharistic Heart of Jesus. 

Here, at the Fountain and Source of mercy, the sinner is 
reconciled with God, the just become more perfect, the angels 
are rejoiced, merits are accumulated, virtue is increased, vices 
are removed, the treachery of the evil one is baffled, the sick 
become well, those who have fallen arise, and the suffering souls 
in purgatory are relieved and released. 

Dear reader, you can be instrumental in giving to countless 
souls the waters of Divine Mercy and grace, to refresh and vivify 
them. By every contribution, large or small, toward the Ado- 
ration Church at Mundelein, Illinois, you help make possible 
the completion of this Shrine of Perpetual Adoration; you be- 
come instrumental in hastening the moment when our Lord can 
take up His abode upon the throne where He will be uninter- 
ruptedly adored, praised and honored; where He will be im- 
plored to let the streams of merciful love pent up in His Adora- 
ble Heart overflow upon countless souls both living and de- 
parted, for whom the Benedictine Sisters will pour forth their 
unceasing supplications before His Face. 

In your own sorrow and anxiety, or while petitioning a 
favor, hear our Savior say: “Dig the well ever deeper, by sacri- 
fices, that fresher and richer may be the streams of grace which 
flow therefrom.” 

We feel deeply grateful to each and every one who, even at 
the cost of sacrifice, sometimes great sacrifices, has contributed 
toward the Adoration Church until now. But building is very 
expensive, and though the outside walls are only of plain brick, 
the price of construction is ever mounting, and our funds are 
decreasing. All our dear readers of ““Tabernacle and Purga- 
tory’ are devoted to the Most Blessed Sacrament. Now is the 
acceptable time to show your love for Jesus in the Sacred Host, 
first by prayers for the successful completion of the Church; and 
secondly, by aiding us according to your means. The least sac- 
rifice will be bountifully rewarded by the tender Savior-Heart 
which counts every effort made to extend His Eucharistic 
kingdom. 


You are Welcome to Visit the Church 
Our dear friends who live in Chicago or its vicinity, or who 


may be passing through Mundelein, are cordially invited to visit 
the Church now under construction when stopping to make a 








300 TABERNACLE AND PURGATORY 


visit in our temporary Chapel where the Most Blessed Sacrament 
is even now exposed day and night. What a consolation it will 
be in years to come for those who, when visiting this shrine of 
Perpetual Adoration with their children or friends, can say: 
“This is the altar to which | subscribed funds; this is the pillar 
which | donated in memory of my dear wife; this is the window 
of which | defrayed the cost; this is the mosaic picture of Our 
Lady which | paid for; this is the statue which I offered to the 
Eucharistic Shrine.” 


Statues 


A number of our kind readers have inquired what statues 
will be erected in the Adoration Church. The selection has now 
been made, and we shall also give our reasons for the choice: — 

Surmounting the portico will be statues of: 

(1) St. Peter and (2) St. Paul. These were selected be- 
cause the style of architecture followed is that of the Basilica of 
St. Paul’s-Outside-the-Walls, Rome, and therefore it is fitting that 
the statue of St. Paul with that of St. Peter, the Prince of the 
Apostles, should be given a place of honor. 

(3) St. John the Evangelist, selected because St. John is a 
special patron of Eucharistic souls. His was the privilege of 
leaning upon the breast of Jesus during the Last Supper, and it 
is from the marvelous sixth chapter of his holy Gospel that we 
hear the sublime promises of the Bread of Life. 

(4) St. Thomas of Aquin, completes the group of four 
statues to crown the portico. This saint composed the Mass and 
Office for the special feast of the Holy Eucharist, Corpus Christi, 
together with the most beautiful hymns in honor of the Most 
Blessed Sacrament with which the liturgy of Holy Church is 
enriched. 

(5) Before stepping inside the main entrance, we are to be 
greeted by an image of St. John Vianney, the Cure’ of Ars, the 
model and patron of secular priests, who through his own burning 
love for the Blessed Sacrament, enkindled in the hearts of 
thousands, especially his own parishioners, love for Jesu Hostia. 

(6) The companion statue will be that of St. Gertrude, the 
great Benedictine whose whole life was spent in most intimate 
relations with Jesus in the Blessed Sacrament, and concerning 
whom our Savior revealed: “After the Most Blessed Sacrament, 
the dearest place of My repose is in the heart of Gertrude.” 

(7) and (8) Statues of St. Benedict, the founder of the 
Benedictine Order, and his sister, St. Scholastica, will greet us 
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inside the entrance. St. Benedict did more than any saint of the 
early ages toward glorifying the Hidden God, for he summoned 
his spiritual children to church seven times a day. He arranged 
the psalms for the Divine Office and exhorted his religious to 
prefer nothing to the Work of God, by which he meant the 
Divine service. 

St. Scholastica was the twin sister of St. Benedict, and first 
superior of the female branch of the Benedictine Order founded 
by her brother. 

(9) Our Lady of the Blessed Sacrament, the Patroness of 
the Adoration Church. A kind, hard-working lady has, at the 
cost of sacrifices, pledged the donation for this statue. The 
designs will soon be completed so that the carving may be 
commenced. 

(10) The companion statue of Our Lady will be that of 
St. Joseph. After Mary, the holy Foster-father of Jesus was His 
first adorer. Good St. Joseph has many clients among the faith- 
ful and we feel confident that his statue, as well as the others 
above named, will soon be donated by zealous souls, for the 
glory of God, their own greater merit, and perhaps, in memory 
of a dear one already in eternity. 

Sacrifices brought for the good of holy religion are especial- 
ly pleasing to God, and efficacious for the souls in purgatory. 
After Olaf, the husband of St. Bridget of Sweden, died, he 
appeared to his saintly wife and besought her to sell his silver 
banquet goblets and give the money to the Church. At the 
same time he revealed to her that such alms for the Church would 
be highly pleasing to God and powerfully efficacious in relieving 
his torments in purgatory. 

Those who are interested in contributing toward the pillars 
will find the list of saints to whom they are dedicated, in previous 
issues of ‘“Tabernacle and Purgatory.” 


Benefits 


Benefactors of the permanent Adoration Church at Mun- 
delein, Illinois, will share in the unceasing prayers of the Benedic- 
tine Sisters both at Mundelein and at the motherhouse in Clyde, 
Missouri. Their names will be placed on the altar of exposition 
at the new Eucharistic shrine. 

All donations, large or small, for the new Adoration Church 
at Mundelein, Illinois, will be gratefully received by: — 

Benedictine Sisters of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 
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Benedictine Laybrothers 


Many readers of 
“Tabernacle and Pur- 
gatory” are to some 
extent acquainted 
with the life and 
work of Benedictine 
Fathers and Sisters, 
but have heard little 
or nothing about the 
life of the Benedic- 
tine Laybrother. 

The Laybrother is 
to the Benedictine 
Family what St. Jo- 
seph was in the hum- 
ble household of Naz- 
areth: he performs 
the manual labor in 
house, field and gar- 
den and workshop 
and thus enables the 
Monks to chant the 
Divine praises in 
choir, to teach school 
and to labor for the 
salvation of souls. 

Many a young 
man has long been 
wishing to make sure 

Interior of Abbey Church of the Immaculate Conception of eternal life by be- 

Conception, Missouri coming a good reli- 

gious after turning 

away from the turmoil, cares and distractions of the world and then earnestly 

following Christ. He feels that he has no calling for the sacred priesthood; 

he lacks the means and talents for a prolonged course of studies leading to 

professional life and shirks its awful responsibilities, but he is anxious to 

consecrate himself to the service of God. If this is the case, your desire may 
be realized by becoming a Laybrother in the Order of St. Benedict. 

Only two miles from the Convent of Perpetual Adoration, near Clyde, 
Missouri, there is such a place where healthy, God-fearing young men, who 
desire to lead a life consecrated to the service of God, will receive a hearty 
welcome. 





For further information write to the Rev. Father Instructor, 
Conception Abbey, Conception, Missouri 


RN nt 


Experienced Male Organist Seeks Position. 
Can Offer Good References. 
Address: W. Bueche, 1439 W. Garfield Blvd., Chicago, Lil. 
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Greater Love... 


m T the Deplessis farm, four miles south of Kloetsdorp,* an 
¥| Englishman is at the point of death. Visit him at once.” 
Father Maher laid the dispatch on the desk before him 
and stared blankly at the episcopal signature. Had His 
Grace considered that this farm was at least thirty miles 
distant and that the message was sent to one who had 
scarcely recovered from a serious attack of pneumonia? The good 
bishop, like another Francis Xavier, was so fired with zeal for souls 
that he never counted the difficulties entailed by sick calls in the open 
field. How, in his vast mission territory, he kept himself so well 
informed of the spiritual needs of each of the sheep entrusted to his 
care, was a mystery inexplicable to his subordinates. 

The young priest hesitated. Was he really bound to risk his life 
in obedience to the orders of a superior who perhaps was not aware 
of the exact circumstances of the case? The ride might mean for him 
a fatal relapse, and who would there be to take his place? Heavily he 
sank into the armchair near the fireplace. The air was chilly, and 
the warmth of the fire was a real comfort to the priest, weakened as 
he was by sickness. No, it was impossible! He still had fever; the 
danger was decidedly too great. He would only need to explain matters 
to the bishop. But — but —. 


Fidelity to Duty 


As the priest thus debated with himself, the thought came to him 
and weighed like a mountain on his soul, that through his fault a man 
might die without the sacraments and be exposed to eternal damna- 
tion. What would his sacrifice be in comparison with such a possi- 
bility? Father Maher sprang to his feet and hurried out through the 
back door. 

“Lightfoot! Lightfoot!” he called to the negro boy who served 
him as hired hand, housekeeper and cook, and who was at that moment 
leisurely digging in the priest’s small garden. ‘I have to make a long 
trip before nightfall. Saddle my dapple-gray quickly!”’ 

The negro did not stir from the spot. ‘‘Where is yo’ all goin’?”’ 
he rejoined, lazily. 

“To Pierre Deplessis’ farm. How far is that from here?’’ 

Lightfoot, although still a boy in years, had long since outgrown 
the frivolity of youth and possessed a sound judgment. ‘An’ does yo’ 
Reverence really expect to reach the Deplessis farm yet today with that 
old plug?” he asked, skeptically, a significant smile brightening up 
his black features. 

“Hurry up, boy, and do as I tell you! You will have to accom- 
pany me for a few miles to get me on the right way. The sooner the 
better it will be for both of us.”’ 

Lightfoot, true to his name, vanished in an instant. In a few 
minutes he had corralled and saddled the ‘old blue plug’”’ as he con- 
temptuously called Father Maher’s only serviceable horse, and in a 
short time the priest was on his way. 





*A village in South Africa. 
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Over Dreary Wastes 

Four hours later, Father Maher had covered quite a distance of 
the rough, stony road which wound like a silver thread through the 
endless brown steppes. Like a boundless sea, the dreary waste ex- 
tended on all sides: brown, hardbaked earth, with isolated, shabby 
brushwood of a like or darker hue; not a tree, not a blade of grass, 
not a trace of human habitation, — nothing to break the monotonous 
dark lines except here and there a gently sloping hill or peculiarly 
shaped knoll. The afternoon was drawing to a close. A biting wind, 
the herald of sunset, blew across the plain and sent dark clouds whirl- 
ing across the sky. Slowly the sun sank below the rim of the hori- 
zon. Then, for a few moments, the full splendor of the heavens was 
revealed. The western skies glowed fiery red, diffusing a rose-colored 
light across the dome of the heavens. The knolls glimmered like 
sapphire and amethyst. 

Involuntarily the priest drew rein. As often as he had witnessed 
this spectacle, sunset in Karoo (and one must see it to form any idea 
of it), he always experienced the same impression of overwhelming 
awe. It seemed as if the brightness and beauty, peculiar to God alone, 
filled the whole earth. And no one was there to praise and admire 
it—no one for miles around but himself...The reflection in the 
heart of the young priest became a fervent prayer. 

After a few minutes the glowing light vanished as if extinguished 
by an unseen hand. The brief, passing beauty of the scene was over, 
and the desert again wrapped itself in its sombre brown mantle. 

Father Maher spurred his horse to a more rapid trot, for he was 
anxious to reach his destination as soon as possible. Soon his keen 
eye discovered an oasis in the wilderness —a green spot with willow 
trees —a sure sign of water and human habitation. He dismounted 
before the door of the little dwelling and begged the good people for a 
drink for himself and his horse. After a brief respite, he again took to 
his saddle, despite the farmer’s urging that he remain over night. 

For some time the horse trotted along briskly, thanks to the 
oats which the farmer had given him. But suddenly he stood still 
and refused to go farther. This, as Father Maher well knew from 
bitter experience, is a peculiarity of Cape Colony horses. After trying 
in vain for a quarter of an hour to get the horse to move on, he gave up 
all further attempts. There was nothing for him to do but to walk the 
remainder of the way, ill and exhausted though he was; so, breathing a 
prayer for courage and strength, he set out alone through the darkness. 

Mechanically he guided himself by the stars in the deep blue 
firmament, until at last, overcome by physical weakness, he sank 
on his knees by the roadside, resigning himself to God’s will. At 
that moment the beams of the rising moon revealed to him some 
willow trees and a long, low building a short distance away. It must 
be the farm for which he was looking. Summoning up all his strength, 
he made a last effort to reach it. He knew he would have to pay 
dearly for the fidelity of this day, yet so full of joy was his soul that 
he felt even the price of his life would be low for the satisfaction of 
having faithfully carried the cross which the Divine Master had placed 
on his shoulders. 
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When he reached the house, he was welcomed by the farmer’s 
wife with the true, generous hospitality characteristic of the Cape Col- 
ony farmer. “Is there a young Englishman living with you?’ he 
hastily inquired, anxious to know whether or not he were at the right 
place. ‘‘Yes,’’ replied Mrs. Deplessis, for it was she, “he has been 
here for a year. He was broken in health when he came, and now he 
is dying. He is expecting you. But before you go to him, you must 
rest a while and take a little nourishment. You are sick yourself — 
very sick, I fear,’’ she added with kind solicitude, noticing the pallor 
of his face and the hacking cough which the evening dampness and 
the exertions of the journey had brought on. She insisted upon his 
resting for a few minutes by the fireside and drinking a cup of hot 
broth before going to the sick room. 


Faith and Resignation 


The invalid received him joyfully. ‘‘Ah, Father,’ he exclaimed 
feebly, ‘“‘I have been waiting for you all day. I knew you would come 
before — before the end — but the time did seem so dreadfully long.” 

His manner and tone of voice betrayed rank and refined breeding. 
Everything in the room was in good taste. The man was still young; 
far away from home, at this world-forsaken farm, dying, without 
family or friends to comfort him. Purely human sympathy would 
have caused Father Maher to rejoice that he had come; but after he 
had heard the young man’s confession and perceived the work of 
grace in his soul, his satisfaction changed to inexpressible gratitude 
to God for having guided him thither. 

After administering the sacraments, the priest sat at the young 
man’s bedside and offered words of consolation and encouragement. 
“Are you reconciled to die here, so far away from home?” he asked. 

“Am I not going home, Father?” rejoined the sick man, simply. 

“Yes, certainly; but your friends — are you not longing to see 
them?”’ 

“Is not God with me? —and you, Father? What better friends 
could I wish for?’ 

“Indeed. But you are still so young; is not life very dear to 
you?” 

“Oh, yes, Father, but the good God has forgiven all my misdeeds. 
Resignation to His holy will is the least He can expect of me; and to 
die, is, I fear, but a miserable satisfaction for all the wrongs I have 
committed.” 

Involuntarily the Savior’s words came to Father Maher’s mind: 
“Truly, I have not found so great faith in Israel.’ 


The Breath of Eternity 


The night was far advanced when the good priest decided he 
could safely leave the patient and go to his room for a little rest. 
With heroic self-control he had checked the coughing spells which 
seized him with increasing frequency, and his kindly solicitude for 
the dying man betrayed none of the pain which racked his own breast. 
Searcely had he reached the room, however, when a more violent 
spasm of coughing seized him and brought on a hemorrhage. In 
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a state of complete exhaustion he sank on his knees beside the bed, 
too weak to call for help. No doubt, too, feeling the breath of eter- 
nity, he preferred to be alone with his God. 

Thus in the early morning the good housewife found him — on 
his knees, his rigid fingers clasping a little crucifix, his eyes closed, 
an expression of supernatural joy on his lifeless features. Truly, in 
him had been fulfilled the Master’s words: “Greater love than this 
no man hath, that a man lay down his life for his friends.” 

Not to every priest is it given to end his life in a way which so 
visibly marks him as a martyr of charity, yet on the tombstones of 
thousands might not this epitaph be fittingly inscribed: ‘‘For the cause 
of Christ he spared neither his strength nor his life.” 





Throw Open the Gates of Purgatory 


Sy. as Holy Scripture says, “there shall be joy upon one 
@ sinner that doth penance, more than upon ninety-nine just 
who need not penance” (Luke xv. 7), what pleasure do 
we not give the angels and saints, apart from gaining 
immense advantages for ourselves, when we throw open 
the gates of purgatory to release our suffering brethren! God’s saints 
will bless us, and our Divine Savior, who is never outdone in gener- 
osity, will shower down upon us His choicest graces and deal merci- 
fully with our many transgressions. 

St. Bridget once had a vision of purgatory, and there beheld the 
souls of the just being cleansed from every stain of sin, as iron is 
purified in a fiery furnace. She heard an angel calling down the bless- 
ing of God upon the charitable Christians who hasten to the rescue 
of the poor souls, for, unless they be released by the good works of 
the faithful, God, in His ineffable justice, is constrained to purify them 
by the flames of purgatory. When the angel had spoken, there arose 
a most piteous moan from a great multitude of souls. They entreated 
the Eternal Judge to forget their many sins, to apply to them the 
merits of His sacred Passion, and to admit them into His presence. 
They besought Him most earnestly to inspire the faithful, but par- 
ticularly priests and nuns, to offer up prayers, Masses, alms and 
indulgences in their behalf, because by doing this they would lessen 
and shorten their torments and enable them to enjoy the sooner the 
beatific vision of Jesus, their love. 

Suddenly a mysterious light, the brilliancy of which was tem- 
pered by a certain dull hue, broke forth and hovered over the dark 
prison. It was the symbol of approaching deliverance, and the poor 
souls greeted it with acclamations of joy. But they did not forget 
their benefactors; on the contrary, they asked our Blessed Redeemer 
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to reward a hundredfold the charity of those who had prayed for them. 

Does not this vision prove that no one does anything for the faith- 
ful departed in vain? They will be our advocates in heaven — the 
souls whom, to the great joy of all the angels and saints, we have 
enabled to enter into eternal happiness sooner than they would other- 
wise have done, and we may be sure that they will gratefully re- 
member us. 

Let us often beseech the angels and saints to pray for the poor 
souls, and, looking up to heaven, say to ourselves: “Oh, how vile 
does the earth appear to me when I think of heaven!” 

In the Gospel of St. Mark we read these serious words: “Take 
heed what you hear: In what measure you shall mete, it shall be 
measured to you again, and more shall be given to you” (Mark iv. 
24). If these forcible words are the standard of our dealings with 
our fellowmen, how much more ought we to heed them with regard 
to the faithful departed. “In my opinion,” says a pious cardinal, 
“Almighty God will deprive those who have been hard-hearted and 
done nothing for the repose of the dead, of all participation in the 
prayers and good works, however numerous, that may be offered up 
for them after death, in order to punish them for their want of charity 
and kindness of heart.” 

Not without cause does the pious author of the “Imitation of 
Christ” warn us: “Trust not in thy friends and neighbors, and put 
not off thy soul’s welfare till the future, for men will forget thee sooner 
than thou thinkest. If thou art not solicitous for thyself now, who 
will be solicitous for thee hereafter?” He who does nothing for 
himself undoubtedly will do nothing for others, and “judgment with- 
out mercy to him that hath not done mercy” (James ii. 13). 


Show Compassion 


In the chronicles of the Carmelites it is recorded that in the 
monastery “of the Angels,” in a little town in Spain, there died a 
monk who had lived a most edifying and apparently spotless life. 
Nevertheless, after death he had need of suffrages, and as, probably 
in consequence of his reputation for sanctity, none were offered up for 
him, he had to suffer in purgatory for many years. After a certain 
time, Almighty God permitted him to make his position known and to 
implore the aid of his friends. He appeared to one of the brothers, 
a pious servant of God, and described to him the intensity of his 
sufferings. At the same time, he entreated him to go to the superior 
of the monastery and to beg him, in his name, to have several Masses 
celebrated for the repose of his soul, as on this depended the moment 
of his release. 
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Without delay, the frightened and astonished brother made the 
request known to the superior. The latter, however, did not believe 
the brother’s words, thinking it but a pious illusion. A few days later 
the deceased once more appeared to the brother, told him again how 
fearful and intense were the torments he was enduring, and entreated 
him to make another appeal to the superior. The superior at last be- 
lieved in the apparition, and ordered several Masses to be said for 
the soul of the deceased father. The effect was manifested to them 
all: While they were saying the Office in the evening, they saw the 
soul, enveloped in a ball of light, ascend slowly and majestically 
toward heaven. It inclined first toward the brother, then toward the 
father superior, and then disappeared. 

The father superior who in the first instance had doubted the 
brother’s words, paid dearly for his neglect. Not many years after- 
wards, he died in another monastery of the Order. He had led a good 
and pious life, but, like all of us, he was not entirely free from im- 
perfections and defects. For these he was detained in purgatory, 
and only after having endured long and acute sufferings was he al- 
lowed to appeal to his brethren. He appeared to a lay-brother who 
was felling trees in the forest, and implored him to tell the father 
superior that he had not yet entered into the joys of heaven, but was 
suffering fearful torments in purgatory for having omitted to say 
some Masses which he was obliged to offer. He had put off saying 
them from day to day, and then death overtook him before he had 
time to repair his neglect. In punishment, he was doomed to the flames 
of the dark prison of purgatory until such time as a priest should 
offer up these Masses. 

God permitted that when the brother told his superior about the 
apparition the superior, in turn, paid no heed to the brother’s words. 
The apparition, as in the former instance, was repeated, after which 
the superior and several of the fathers offered up the Holy Sacrifice 
for the soul of the deceased. Thereafter the soul did not appear again, 
and the monks concluded that their brother had finally entered into 
the joys of heaven. More forcibly than ever were they convinced of 
the truth of the words, “With what measure you shall mete, it shall 
be measured to you again.” 
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A lady from Wisconsin writes: ‘“‘Am sending you an order for 
some booklets. These booklets are just wonderful. I ordered some 
a year ago and all my friends that have seen them think they are 
so nice.’’ 

From Pennsylvania: ‘I cannot tell you what your prayers and 
little books mean to me. They are so consoling when you come home 
at night time and take up one of them to read; they do you so much 
good.”’ 


Words of Consolation for the Sick and Afflicted 


Shows the value of suffering and how to merit by it. Contains 
confession, Communion and Mass devotions, and many prayers. 
From Iowa: “I find this book so much better than flowers, as they 
wither, but it lasts. Only yesterday a lady whom I gave one in the 
hospital three years ago thanked me so much and told me how 
she never tires reading it.’”” 10¢ each 


Little Devotions to the Holy Infant Jesus 
Contains Nine days’ devotion to the Divine Infant; devotion to 
the mysteries of the Holy Childhood; litany, aspirations, prayers. 
From Pittsburgh: ‘This book is my dearest treasure; I put all 
my trust in its simple prayers.” 5¢ each 


Magnificence of the Love of God 


Motives for loving God; how to make acts of love; salutary effects 
of this practice. Motives for perfect contrition; its marvelous 
efficacy. From New York: “It is a wonderful inspiration; beau- 
tifully plain to understand.”’ 5¢ each 


Conformity to the Will of God 


Shows how God directs all things for our best; how resignation 
to His holy will is a short way to happiness, peace and sanctity. 
From Pennsylvania: ‘I believe that every person should read it. 
I have, and desire to read it again. I paid for the little book but 
not for what I’ve learned. Money could not pay for what the 
booklet contains.’”’ 5¢ each 
Communicate Frequently and Devoutly 

True doctrine of the Church regarding frequent and daily Com- 
munion; graces and merits lost by omitting Hl. Communion; prac- 
tical suggestions; method of assisting at Communion Mass. 5¢ ea. 


Holy Water in the Christian Home 


The great efficacy of this sacramental; the parental blessing: when 
and how to give it. A man writes: “I am sorry to admit that 
my knowledge of the grace and blessings attached to holy water 
was limited. Thanks to your booklet I am now better posted.” 
3 for 10¢ 


Message of the Sacred Heart 

From Chicago: “I chanced to read one...and it appealed to me 
as nothing I have ever read of the Sacred Heart has. Lay persons 
like myself have not the chance at the inner mysteries of our 
religion as a religious has, and this little booklet not only takes 
us into the inner soul of our religion, but shows us how to find 
the way to the Sacred Heart and even the words to use. Many 
of us would be more fervent if we knew how, and this book tells 
us how.” 3 for 10¢ 


Reduction for quantities. Postage extra. 
Address: Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 





My Daily Visit* 


He is Waiting for You 


HE invitation to visit our Lord in the Blessed Sacrament is a 

personal one. It is a personal matter between your soul and 

God. Just as a friend invites you to call, so our Savior invites 
you to visit Him. His house is always open. If a friend who has 
invited you to call has prepared for your visit, and is waiting for 
you, you would feel ashamed to disappoint him. So it should be 
a cause for shame if you disappoint our Lord by not visiting Him 
in the Blessed Sacrament. 

Are you alone, ignored, or neglected? So is He who is hidden 
in the tabernacle. Have you left home and country to labor for 
souls? Jesus left heaven. Do friends pass you by and forget you? 
Thousands daily pass by the church with never a thought that God 
is there. Why, then, should you complain? Does sorrow or care 
press heavily upon you? To you Jesus addresses this loving invi- 
tation: “Come to Me, all you who labor and are burdened, and | 
will refresh you” (Matt. xi. 28). In the tabernacle He is waiting 
for you, waiting to be visited by you, waiting to receive and console 
you, waiting to do you good. Taken from ‘‘My Daily Visit’’ page 22. 


CONTENTS *The gratifying wave of Eucha- 
MY Daily Visit ristic devotion which is sweeping 
The Prisoner of Love our land, inspires lovers of the 
Sunday: Near to Jesus Most Blessed Sacrament to visit 
Litany of the Blessed Sacrament our Lord frequently in His taber- 
Monday: Jesus, I greet Thee! 3 nacle. Many of our friends have 
dpnigcovpegacrerss requested us to add a brochure of 
be a eee ee “Visits” to our present collection. 
ious Aspirations 
Wednesday: He is Waiting for You We are happy to offer a booklet 
Te Jeees ta the Bl. Secrament containing short reflections for 
Thursday: How to converse with each day of the week, with beau- 
Jesus in the Bl. Sacrament .... 25 tiful prayers, litanies, novena and 


Motives for Often Visiting Our short Mass devotion. 
Lord in the Blessed Sacrament < 


Litany of Consolation MY DAILY VISIT: Leatherette 
Friday: Christ’s Calvary of Love cover; vest pocket size; price only 
Litany of Reparation 5¢. Reduction for quantities. 


Saturday: Jesus, Son of Mary 
To Our Lady of the Blessed Sac- Enclose one in each of your 


rament 37 Christmas packages. 100 of these 


When Genuflecting 37 
Gitsia ee Gini ss for distribution to your pastor, 
A Novena to the Sacred Heart 38 religious teachers, or hospital 


Prayer Before Benediction 41 
Indulgenced Prayers for acquaintances would be a highly 
appreciated Christmas gift. 





Address: Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 
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